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v fon his party for the gaine thereof, 

And tberevpon he fends you this good newes .• 

That this tame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of theQueene mud dicat Pomfret. 

Hafi. Indeed lam no mourner for that newes, 
Becaufethcy hauebeene dillmineencmies: 

But that lie giue my voy cc on Richards fide, 

To barre my maiders heircs in true difeent, ' 

God knowes [ will not do it to the death. 

Cat, God keepe your Lordllnp in thatgracious minde. 
Hafi. But I lliill laugh at this a tweluemonth hence, 

That they who brought rne in my Maiders hate, 

I liue to iooke vpon their tragedie : 

I tell the Catesby. fit. What mv Lord? 

Haft. Erca fortnight make me cider, 

IUe fend fome packing, that yetthinke noton it. 

Cat . Tisa vilcthing todie my gracious Lord 
When men arevnprcpard,and lookenotfor it. 

//*^?.Omondrous,mondrous,andfofaIs it out 
With Riuers, Taughan,Gray:and fo twill doo 
With fome men els, who thi»kc themfelius aslafc 
As thou, and I, who as thou knowftare deare 
To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account ofyou. 

For they account h ; s head vpon the bridge. 

Hafi. I know they do, and I haue well deferued i. 

Enter Lord Stanley, 

Wnat my L. where is youi Boare- fpcarc man/ 

Fcarc you the Boaxc and goc fo vnprouided/ 

Stan. My L. good morrow .'good morrow Catesby: 

You may left on, but by the holy Roodc, 

I do not like thefe tcucralf councels 1. 

Hafi. My L. I hold my life as deare as you do yours. 

And ncucr in my life I do proteft. 

Was it more precious to me then it is now, 

Tninkeyou but thatlknorwourftate lecure, 

I would heforryumphantas/am.?. 

wc^:'H Lo :^? ,Po ^ ,t r^ ,hcyr °i c fr ° m i™** 

vvereiocu»id a andfuppcldc their dates was furc, 

And 
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ofRichardthethrltJT ' a 

AncUndeed had no caufc to midruft : 
ilui'yetyou fee how foonc the day orccaft, 

This fudden (cab of rancor I mifdoubt, 

Pray God, / fay , I proue a necdlefle coward, 

But come my L. fiiall we to the Tower? 

Ha.. I go:but day,heare you not the newes? 

This day rhofe men you talke of, arc beheaded. 

Sta. They for their trumrnight better weare their heads, 

Then fome that haucaecufdc them weare their hat: 

2,’ur come my L let vs away. Exit L Standlej , & Cat. 

Ha. Go you beforc.Ile follow prefently. 

Enter Ha [lings a Par fin ant. 

Hafl.rrcW met Ballings, how goes the world with thee? 

Pur. The better that it pleafcyour good Lordlhptoask, 
Hafi. / tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

Then when / met thse lall where now we mcctce 
Then was I going prifoncr to the Tower, 

By thefuggcllion of the Queenes allies: 

But now I cel! thee ( keepe ittothvfelfe); 

This day thofe enemies are put to death. 

And I in better ftate then euer L was. 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content. 

Hafi, Gramercy Ballings, hold fpen J thou that. 

He gives him bis pv r fe. 

Pur. God faue your Lordfhip. F.x\t, fur. Enter a Priefi. 

Hafi. What fir /ohn,you are well met: 
lam beholding to you for your lall dayes execife: 

Come the next Sabboth.and I will content you. He whifperrs 
Eater Buckingham. ( ln bis ear e. 

Buc. How now Lord Chamberlaiae, what talking with a 
Yourfriendsat Pomfretthey do need the Pried. (pried? 
Your Honour hath no (billing worke in hand. 

Hafi. Good faith, and when / met this holy man, 

Thole men you talke of, came into my minde. 

What.goyou to the Tower my Lord? 

Buc. /do, but long / (hall not day, 

/flisli rcturne before your Lordfhip thence. 

Hafi. Tis like cnough,for / day dinner there. 

Buc. And fupper too, although thou knowll it not : 
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